Inga on Mars
By lilguy lilguy4174@yahoo.com
Inga travels to mars to stop a rebel threat

Sam Slade stood naked, muscle bound on the Mars Colony. The place had been colonized by Inga’s scientist to have oxygen floating through it. Part of the planet not had rich wild life. One can be surprise how fast science move when morality is taken away and fear is struck into the heart of the sciences. Sam was one of the leaders of the rebel alliance. Inga had chased him to Mars before he could get to Base. Thankfully Sam thought the Evil German bitch didn’t know the Rebel base was actually a 1000 feet ungrounded. 

Even though the men outnumber Inga, Sam knew Inga and he super women would tear through the men like they were nothing. The rebels hadn’t had the power to stop them let, and they were losing numbers day by Day. If Sam revealed the rebel base it would almost be a death blow.

Sam was chain up by two ends by two busty women. They were blond haired foot solider, with attractive feature. Sam was 6.7 and they still towered over him.

“You think you can intimidate me…your wrong” Sam Said

“Will see when Inga arrives” One of them said

In the Distance Inga flew through the sky…self propelled. She flew down and landed. Sam gasp. His mouth lay wide open as he saw the gorgeous sight of her. The woman was beautiful. The most gorgeous woman he laid eyes on. But it was a dangers…dirty, fitly kind of beauty.  Inga eyes were deep blue, wide but had a coldness and fury to it. Her lips were big and juicy painted blood red. Her hair were strong, thick logs of blond hair, flowing down her back. Her face looks like something from a Greek painting. Her muscles made him look like an infant. Huge pulsating biceps and six pack abs glisten. Inga gigantic breast started him in the face. They were bigger then her head. Her nipples stuck out like knives, harden and 3 inches long. Sweat dripped down her naked body. She was proud with her nudity, confident to the point of smugness. She smiled a wicked smile and laughs a wicked laugh.

“Iz this zee slut who be causing us trouble…you interrupt my work out vittle man” She Said

Her voice was sultry and strong. He looked up at her.

“Go…fuck yourself…”

SLAP!!!!

She backhanded him sending him to the ground. It was like getting hit by a sledgehammer. She didn’t have to use any strength. She grabbed him by the hair and lifted him up with one hand.

“Zep me show you how Zee German kiss”

She kissed. He felt lighter then air as her thick tongue gag him, explore every inch off his mouth. He felt like he was melting like heated butter. His toes cruelly. His cock slid down her sweat six pack abs, sliding back and fourth as Inga kissed him. Soon his legs and arms gave up. Inga gripped his ass. Her finger exploring his asshole, teasing his prostate.  Her lips were soft and big. He could taste find wine on her breath, and some cigars. He laid in her arms like a rag doll as her tongue went in and out, not breaking the kiss. He felt his tongue in his throat as he ejaculated in and intense orgasm. Amazingly same harden again. She sucked his mouth and sucked in his tongue. Her own tongue moving in like a dagger, doing aerobics in his mouth. Her finger leaving harsh imprints in his ass. He came again….shoot cream all over her muscle body. Tears ran down his eyes. His screams of pleasure muffled by her lips. Load after load shot on her till his penis was sore.

5 minutes later she broke the kiss leaving him falling on the ground like a hump of trash.  He whimpered like a beaten child. Inga places a foot on his chest and asks where the hideout is. She ask it like him answer it was a forgone conclusion

“1000 Feet Below….secret elevator miles that way in the mountains” He Said

He felt intense shame after her said. He felt compelled to obey this woman.

“Pathetic American…SLUT” Inga sneered

She spit on him

“Killl….vrape…or enslave Zem all….I don’t care which…but vake it last long…tell them  VIS SLUT betrayed them” Inga Said

“Damm you” Sam Said

Inga squeezes her breast together. Her hand went down her chest, squeezing her nipples. Her nipples were fat and thick. Her tongue circled around her nipples. Inga foot was confidently on his chest, giving him an upward view of her gorgeous body. She flexed her muscles, that hot sun beaming off her biceps, casting large shadows across Mars. A smile came across his face as screams were heard in the background
“That voul…vee vine UBER women….raping and killing your men.”

“I Hate you…you evil witch” Slade Said

“Vor Cock….ize happy to see me. Lets see….iv vine Pussy liked it to” Inga Said

Inga straddled him and took his cock into her soaking wet and warm pussy. Her pussy gripped his cock, using her muscles to massage his cock. She heard the familiar sounds of screams of pleasure ringing through his ear. She held him down as he tried to struggle. His hands being dwarf compared to her. She let out a moan as she drove Slade’s Cock into her pussy, feeling his balls hit her, going faster and faster. She squeezed his hand, leaving a bruise in her hands. She felt his body crumble under her as her pussy walls was filled with streams of cum. She climaxed pressing her breast against him. Her super powered pussy juices and expert pussy kept him hard even after cumming. He screams, as her breast smothered his voice. He toes curled as climaxes hit his body.
Inga rode him like a bronco. Her breast was bouncing up and down. Two giant globes swung back and fourth as she licked her lips. He couldn’t take it anymore. Inga bent down a bit to lick her tears off his face. Inga smiled and put her arms by her side. She made each biceps bounch…making them dance a bit. Her breast move up and down as she made her pecs dance.

“Ooooooo Zue like that vittle SLUT!!!....scream for me American…vit vake me so wet” Inga Laughed “Wath vine muscle dance little man…check out my fantastic...muscle veaking. Check out my gigantic breast, vine cleavage, vine thick abs. Imagine you cock sliding between vine tits, cumming again and again till vor cum flow off vine breast like a waterfall. Hahhahahahh ahhhhh you cant move your legs anymore. Am I fucking you to hard little man.”
She kissed him. Her soft juicy lips pressed against his, exploring his mouth. She pulled her tongue out and started nibble her neck and ears. Slade gripped her muscle, unable to make a dent. He dugs his nails in as she lifted him up. His legs were wrapped around him as slammed him against a boulder. Slade screamed into her ear as she took him in and out faster and faster. Each climax was bigger then the other for Slade. She looked at him with her deep blue eyes. They pierce his soul. She punched the boulder, making a dent letting the debree rain down. Inga put her head back as a multiple climax hit her. Her fist smashed shaking some ground under her. She gritted her teeth and held his hands. They were crushed with ease in her hands as she continued to use him as a sex toy.
“Please stop…..you going to break my ribs” Slade Cried

SLUT!!!!!!!

“Shut up…veak American VITCH. Shut up…a ve vuck like vitch” Inga Said

His body was being crushed by Inga gripped. Her breast slamming into him, breaking his ribs. 
“Vat….the matter vitch…to much. Bet I vuck you till you love me…didn’t I” Inga Said in a mock sweet voice” Tell vee VITCH do you love me”

“Y…y…yes” He Said meekly disgusted with himself that it was true.

Inga laughed.

She spit on his face.

“Pathetic American VEAKLING. No match for zee German UBER VITCH” Inga said. “You  not worth vue eat vine Vit”

She gripped his hair tightly and shoved her tongue deep into his mouth. His body was her. She took it for hours. Inga let him collapsed in her arms.
That night

Women walked through the base with men draped over the shoulders. The men fail quick, caught by surprise and caught off guard by Slade being broken so easily. They didn’t have time to escape. The men would be enslaving. Already some were force to give the celebrating women oral pleasures. Their face drenches in the women juices.

Inga was about to leave, showing off her thick ass as she walked. Slade unable to use his legs crawl to her.

“Please Goddess don’t leave”

Inga laughed as she looked down at him.

“Please take me with you goddess…I love you”

She laughed

“And why Should Vine take a ZITTLE shit like you” Inga sneered

“I do anything”

“YOU VILL slut…you shall vee zee toilet for my soilder…their ASHTRAY…vare boot lickers…and maybe then after years……vue vee worth to taste my glorious pussy. We all know your dick vont last 10 second with in any of these women…without veeing brought to tears. Understand me SLUT!!!”

“Yes Goddess”

“No Crawl over to vine women…and be their slaves…..if they grow tire of you…zay shall you. Do as I say…vor I vee back to check”

“Yes Goddess” He whimpered

Inga laughed and flew away.

The End
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